THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
The extraordinary thing is that she should have been
able to keep herself so blissfully blind to reality during
nineteen years' existence on this disillusioning planet.
But circumstances had been favourable to her.  Her
upbringing for one thing; Lady Bessborough, for all
that she was so affectionate, was a bad mother. Unable
to say no, and distracted by die complications of her
own private life, she did nothing to check the extrava-
gance of her daughter's temperament.   Besides, her
own reputation was so tarnished that it was thought
better that Caroline should spend most of her child-
hood away from her; pardy with her grandmother,
Lady Spencer, and pardy at Devonshire House.
Neither did her much good. Lady Spencer found her
at ten years old already such an unmanageable bundle
of nerves that she sent for a doctor. He, anticipating
Madame Montessori, opined that discipline was likely
to injure so sensitive a child; she must be allowed to do
whatever she liked. This regime produced the results
any sensible person might have predicted.  Caroline
grew worse than ever.  Nor was Devonshire House
the environment to put her right. There die children
were alternately spoiled and neglected.   Now and
again they were sent for to the drawing-room to be
petted and made to show off; but for most of the time
they roamed about the great house unruled and un-
cared for, eating only off silver plate, but lucky if they
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